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“All right, then, make It George Head-
I've an ldle fancy to

land, Mr., Narkom.

remaln incognito if you don't mind.™

The room, judging from

its rurnlturlli
and upholstering, was one of the finest|

in the hotel, but now in that state of | and never leaves his hand, and T sleep

divinge disorder which is always sunmud: ih the next room to him

Besides,

te indicate the proximity of the artistic| neither of us heard a sound, nor were we

temperament.

Music was scattered about |

on every chalr, every table, and in one
af the deep armchairs sat o man, his
dark hesd bowed on his massive whoul- |
ders. his eyves gazing out almost vacantly
wrross the wide expanse of =ky visible
through the long window, while up and
down the center of the room, lighter and
"n.r-r-- \ minate in bulld, with fair hair
[ d long, curling mustaches, paced an-
other man—resticssiy
1 thought you were never coming, Mr
NarkKem' the man cxclanmed vehement-
I Then, as he looked at Cleck
ownosd and this gentlemnun her
(e of the Yards best men. M
ine—Mr. He interpoeed Mr, Nar-
b Hea this = Mr FParadine,
' mne—M noff wonld speak to o
A lpok of Intense wWors
man's face It was ver
fgured
T wi wrg «aid he, and tonk & =tep
forward. his hand resting on Boronoff's
shollder
“Saschin il e Was Infinitely ne
ressing nfinitely t fer— "Sascha, the de-
T an you—will vou”
in 1t chair sal
iself together

vientiemen said he, in a low, broken
“wou must pardon me, that | do
nothee—T-am  broken-heartod, deso-
M viell IL iz dearer e Ean
T W invihims—no ohil
o e I cannot,
ol i RN not u not
% =g e =
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disturbed in the night.”

“Hum, [ see. Well, that settles that
theory unless the seal ring were dupli-
| eated.

“M. Boronoff.” continubd Cleek, return-
ing to the maln room of the apartment

and addressing the brooding vialinist,
“may W interrupt you just once more,
| please” Your ring—""

“En? My ring, what of my ring™"
anfswered the Russian as if startled by
the words addressed him.

“Only, my dear sir. that we most make
“ure that it would be impossible to duplis

oente it. May | see—no pray do nol both-
remove I will ximply look al It
hund

i Stooping wwickly, Cleck ook the great
nriigt’s hand in hie and examined the
| ring Interesting, very Interesting,”
he murmured, holding Boronoff's hend in

'

Very

I'hin and turning the ring first this way
then that
“XNo, mongieur, it couid not easily have

| been

AL

duplicated, and the=e gentlemen as-
me that the ring exactly ftled the
as It was found Yoii have worn
ring long, monsieur, and never re-
move |t

“lamne,
mnve jL.°

=0 | would suppose,”
with his queer
that rlue

Toving
the

| meal,

this
yes, ver'

long and | nevaire re-
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one-slded smile. “Ah, well,
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Lost

be!

must be. It must be!™

ing, not making »0o much as a sound.

“Then may | ask if this, er—thing,
Mr. Paradine, is famiilar to you?™ he
said serenely. “"Have you ever s=een It
before™

“Mr., Headland! Oh, don't ask me—
it s preposterous—so absurd—yet
1 could not help noticing—we had one
Vera

NO

visitor yesterday., & jaoy—>Miss
North '™

“The English violinist, ¢h™

“snd the noted sufNrageite, rjacu-
lmted Narkowm "Iy Jove, Lhat= got
iz

But Paradines b oke into a volley of
protest “I won't have 1L, | won't have

it he eried “Boronoff will tell you
she wouldn't, she couldn’t do such a
ihing mx that, ¢ven If he did—> He
hroke off, and a look almost of horror

passed over his face

“What's that? What's that?™ rapped
out Cleek, hia voice like the snepping
of a whip. “What did M. BoronofM do.
vh™

“HRefused trt touch 11" whis-
pered Paradine, hin volee shaking with

1in het

emolion “He |» =0 good, =0 polite to
evervhody, and always especially fo
women, but Mademoiselle North was

bitter—she was to have played at

DAY, JANUARY 3,

It's & dagger | know, I know it]different

Cleek switched round and looked at| Narkom :
him sharply for s moment, not mov-| suflrage did not appesl to him.

very
another great concert, which was
postponed for ours and her harangue!
s angerred Sarcha that he rang for her
to he = wn out

AMr. Narkom lovked at Cleek—Cleck
jooked mt Mr. Narkom

i “This alters the complesion of things
| certainly,” he sald after » moment’s
| punse

l PParadine gritted hiz  teeth 1
thought her capable of such a thing!
—he broke in disjointedly

191%

Stradivarius

My God,
| 1 never thought they'd come to that ™ Mr.

And murder, too.

tried to be fair, but woman
let's not jump at|
conclusions, Mr. Narkom.,” answered |
Clerk. “and hers we are.” The car drew
up outside a tall building, which flaunt-
ed In one window the badge of Lhe|
woman militant

Clrek—with a

“Well, well, now

contented little .smllri

on his face—vanished through the|
porials of 2 woman's club of which
Mi=e Vera North, violinist and wuf-

(ragette., Wwax Lthe brilliant secrelary
He found Miss North a handsome wo-

man f about thirty-five, evidently of
a h sirung. nervous Lemper-
amanl

Ml mipipose You have come to mnke
me apologize to that cad Boronofl,” she

broke out, when Clerk had described
his mis=ion “Well to begin with, I'm
not golng to, and ) he's Lo upset 1o
play, =0 much the better.”

“Upser, my dear lady,” said Cleek,
fixing his calm «ye biandly on her. “He
can't very well play, if you've stolen
his violin'™

She gave & little scream of amaze-
ment her Ffare went whiie

“Stolen vielin! What do you
mennT

In & few rapid sentences he told her
all of Boronoff's crazy whim (o play
upon no other violin but his own. of
the Inss of the great Stradivarius and
the heartbroken owner?

“I suppi vou didn't lose anything
&t the hotel vesterday ™ Cleek said
smmonthly r n sllght pause. Mean-
while sk snt staring out of the win-
dow opposite, and he chewed hig nails
in #ilen

“No,” 1 out at last “Nat
anything of importance at Jleust
that is

\\‘wmm :

N

\

\I \
A

“Very interesting, very interesting.” he murmured, holding Boronoif's hand.

“Iusl n hatpin., perbaps.” hroke in|
leck. nodding hisx head Just ao, just|
i The coanpanion one to this, sh™
He pounced swirltl on her hat which |

{ had been thrown a nearby chalr and |
drew forth long pin, the replica of|
ithe one which the lift boy had |
been murderped

leek watched her sharply, prepared

| for anything.

evervthingeg. “The rnhll.-n|
of this pin has been found, Miss North™
he sald, “in the body of the poor boy
who guarded the room—the boy who
was murdered for n theft 5
Miss Naorth gave a Hitle grep nr-lmr-l‘
rehoed

ror *Murdered. she turning
swiftly upon Cleek with outthrown
arms. “Oh, the poor, poor faithful boy!
| Hut you don't rare to accuse me of
| doing it, do you

“Cnthers will,” =aid Cleek enigmatic-
ally—"s0 perhaps dear lndy it would
be better to leave well enough alone.
K|upposr you meest mer at the Hotel
Royal tomorrow morning, and then I|
shall possibly bhe ahle to tell you why
you went back te the hotel after you

. Wl the Impe riinenc: to bLulld right "Womeén n vinpablyg of most things=,
1 | agninst the hotel wall Mr 'aradine.” =aid Cleck, He bent over
The worst of It t» that they bujit right | the dead body of the murdered boy
up agninst gne of the most beavtiful win- “It'=2 & pity the dead can’t speak, i=n't |
' dows in this suite. It shut off the light,ti1”
| mir and view, furnishing instead a view Weil, well, I'Il think it over It
directly into one of Lhe picture palnce | looks as If the case j= a8 more diMeult |
0 ventilataors The hest we could do was one than | thought 'l let vou Know
| simply to board up the window wilh lath | tomorrow .’
1 nnd paper right over it It wmm over And without more ado turned upon
T there hack of that table his heel and walked abruptly outl of |
Tust =0, said Cleck the room, followed by the manager and
They passed ¢ inte  the hallway, M- Victor Faradine
' where he stopped a  moment, and Without wailing to be asked Cleck
twitehed his head backward at the door mude his way to the sitting room of the
“lock and holl this door, ton, when | KFeat vialinist, and as Cleek came into
vou wenl to dinner, Mr. Paradihe? the room, hr saw him seated, pen in
hao “But., ven, of & certuinly. | alwaye did hand—making notes on the paper be-
that. Tt was locked on the msde, and I r“‘f‘ l.'m.' = i ;
atiel Th # pricelesa vio=| vame through the inner door jeading Into r“"?'t,'n' clutched at Cleek’s _I-hnu--
L the mufo had| the sitting room, just as we have done aer LOome: AWEY,. M ”'.'_11“"" Th"l
' . “h Aas tampered with. and | now :‘vt:t“”\m:! t' :.’m\f.:.l;”mm [”rl‘l:lhl =
the e T hroke A hine g . _ - " . = 10N X wan his loss
Iv.l I_.III. v ’ ithroken, w ._,I.L,I:JL.‘:.T‘.“I‘ & | N ‘I-‘..:;:I.:r::n:;:‘%.nl when you came In the Pn-ltrl"{]‘..‘ln mere words, Go, do your
i ' ’ 3 or God's sake H ek
Mr. Narkem no orously., His] “Yes precisely a T had left it ool [P ots. sele; ‘hat daisey 4
met Cleek's with m mute look of un “H'm., 1 pee. What's that, Mr. Nar-| o, o -:I:-I:: hix energetic pushing, Cleek,
» Thut's. right, » UEh. " 2ald| kom? No. 1 don't think the thief came, ). unngwer and Mr. Narkom retreat-
Ll It wns T that asked| by the window, nor yet by the door 1_,.'1 sllentiy, and once outside on the
'.'. was :--.t'- or no W i dure sy he appreached in quite another | puvement " e kuperintondent turned
vdine and Mr. Boronoff broke| direction I've seen all the rooms 10W, | .. 0 faced his famous ally with some-
o presence.” haven't 17 First comes the sitting room. | ypine  akin to curlosity upon his
suil o I mev, T mee, andd | then the bedrooms and bathroom and smooth., shining countenance.
Mr. Parading b Fhar gentleman! this Hetle boxroom. Now, whag about the “Any ideas, old chap™
Ix hunds tozether and breathed| Jift boy™ “A fow We'll drive down and see
¢ B EPeNt Tunner | Naturally, we have kept that part of | 3jjss Vera North If vou don't mind.”
IMeu he bleated despairingly, [ the mystery as quiet as possible,” put ‘iI‘'ll have ma warrant for her arrest
1l s fixed on 'n Impenetrable) in Mr. Mantoine. sadly. *“The body 18 ir you like'™ threw in Narkom with a
foie | lying wpstairs, and the pollce are In pos-| |jitle =hiver of sxcitement
“Forgive my anger, Mr. Headlund, but| session of the room."” ‘Gently, gently, my friend—mice are
you cannot Know what that man Mr Narkom nodded, and In utter si-| emsier caught than rats, and I'd like

hes been Lo my

and when | think of anvthing being
done to him—it nearly drives me mad.”
1 ran quite beliove It, M. Paradine™
Wl Cleck pe v “But et us not be so
surg that the thief haz escaped our
clutches, Just yel. Belicve me, M. Para-
dine, 1 am hopefal of recovering that

violin. Now, If you will trv

just & few more facta It would greally
If, an you say, thoese

facilitate matters.
sealn were intact. that men
must have opened the safe

and rescaled it afterward, The point I

could that he done™
Puradine shook his head.
mansieur

Al - L=

The gond God blesa
P T have starved like a dog

bt for him,

and tell me

n§ Yomes ona
in the night

lence the three men ascénded to the room

in the murderer's hand—for we found
the head of it a little distance away.”
He handed Cleek a small object, like
a miniature cross, set with imitation
gems, such as ons can buy any day
at Earl's Court for a shiling.

“H'm * Cleek pinched up his chin
reflectively. “Look's more llke A wWom-
an's hatpin—what?™

But at that Victor Paradine gave a

“Impossible, |
The seal |s Sascha’s own ring, ' no.”

little cry. His face blanched. *Na,
he almost shrieked “It eannot

Py
‘B
]

wherein a young lad lay In the majesty

of death. |

“Stabbed, snd with a thin dagger.
too,” said Mr. Mantolne In an awe-
siricken wvolce. “It must have broken

| to know why they have polsoned their
vietim first before stabbing him, for
one thing."

“Good heavens, man. What makess
| you say such a thing as that?™

“Any doctor will be able to tell that
the boy was given a glass of brondy
with chloral in It. He was stabbed
afterward and placed In the right po-

sitlon, and the keys ware obtained
while Boronoff and DParadina ware
asleap™

"Drugged probably,” excialimed
Narkom, “Of ecourse, it fita In, The
suffragettes have baen made the

scapagoain for A& good many ecrimes
they never had anything to do with,
we know that olﬂlrollnw. but this Is

In n taxi"”
I won't'"”

had driven away from (t
“I won't come—Ii won'L,

The ecurlous sne-sided smile Iooped
up the cormer of Cleek's mouth. “Oh
yes, you will, dear lady.” said he calm- |
Iy, as he eraossed the door, "for, If not,

the police will certainly arrest you on
my evidence. Good afternoon. Misa
North,” and before she could utter fur-
thar protest, Clesk was gone, cilttor-|
ing down the stairs like a boy.

And it was precisaly ten minutes to
two by the great clock in Et. Martin's
Westminater, when the door of Boron-

off's aitting room was opened and
Cleek came In. His face wore an in-
scrutable look. hut the superintend-

ent, who had arrived some seconds
earlier, and was polishing the top of
his bald head with a #ilk handkerahlef,
A true sign of nervous temalon on hia
part, felt his heart beat a llttls fast-
er as he heard the amooth, round
tones of the man who had done e
much for the Yard and the Yard's com-
mon good,

Yet hia first words wera hardly en-
couraging.

Cleelk had erosssd ta the vinlinist
and stood tapping his fingera on the
arm of the ohalr, * ‘Pom me poul, Mr,
Boronofl.,” sald he In his best “blither-

| pulsively

an anti-auffrage demonstration—I

| Mr

| lad—if not the actual

| A,

SRR,

ing idiot” manner, I don't know
whether I ahall be able to lay my hands
upon your preclous vialin after all”
“Ah. Yes—it ees too late,” sighed
Boronoff, turning his eyes to Paradine’s,
“but it is not ze concert, it s my fAddle,
my hbeautiful, my treasure—Ah!”™ He
sank down on the » and buried his
face in his hands, his massive shoul-
ders heaving. “Nevaire, nevaire do 1
#¢l fool in ziz Englan' again—I nev-
nire play anozzer note—npol anozzer
note—not anozzsr note | tell you T
‘Oh, don’t say that Mr. Boronoff,” put
in Cleek blandly. He whistled if
struck with a brilllant jdea. “What &
fool I've been never to think of i1t be-
fore—I've gol a Oddle at home—il's as
ald a=x the hills—it looks [t anyhow
for all the paint’s worn off. Fve often
thought of having it enameled—alier
all, it snt tddle the public care
about, but playing
burst in Paradine.
“Do you think that & master like Sas-
cha Borvonoff, i= going 1o waste his
divine talent on a cheap enameled fid-
dle” Nom de Dieu! What fools these
policemen are!  What idiots, what in-
sulting poltroc
Cleek gave a
indicative of
"Wasn't meant that way Mr. Para-
dine.” said he apologetically, “and any-
how. there's no harm in his looking at
it, ¥ don’t thing myself, but
if Mr. Narkom wili hop into a taxi and
spin round to my rooms and give a
note to my assistant——" Hes brokes off

the
Mo

“rood heavens,”

1=
fittle

distress

clicking sound

play the

sharply and taking out his note book
scribbled something on one of Its
lvave which he tore out and handed
ta the superintendent. “There, that's
where |t 5

The superintendent vanished and the
telephones in the ante<room st 1the emnd
of the parsage rang furiously Fara-

dine, with an exclamation of irritation, |
Jumped to his feet and ran 10 an".'\-r-rl
it, but Boronoff paid not the =lightest
attention.

“Yer M. Boronoff,” proceeded Cleek
placidly. talking to Lthat worthy gen-
tleman’s hack “¥You will have cause
1o remember vour visit to England this
time, I'm afraid”™

Paradine returned to the room look-
ing somewhat pale and agitated

“Baschu, it Ix from the concert hall
It = one of the royal equerrics, and |
he wishes Lo sprak to you' |

Then he got =slowiy to his feet, ) will
come.” 2mid he gravely ‘(3o Victor, 1
follow,” and passed slowly out ol the
room

He was mhsent only » minute, but in
the minute Cleek had been able 10
conflrm a suspiclion and turn a clur to|
a certainty When the violinist re- |
turned, Clerek was beépnding over a large
jur of roses Lthat had been sent that
morming

“I eannot quite mike out all that he
speaks, sauld Paradine, “but it serms
ar if he wants (o know whether the
violin can be found today Hi» ma-
Jesty has evidently heard of Lhe loss— |
what shall | =ay to them”

Cleek turned =harply His fatre wore |
A curiously strange, curiously lerse ex-
pression. “Sav, Mr. Paradine. And
=ay it quite clear I believe |

succeed SVEn ROwW th, here in Mr

onolf, and what newa my friend. Doesl
rovally wait for you, eh?

Mr. Boronoff frowned He reminded
Cleek of a sulky child deprived of its
pet toy, in his heartless disregard of
the [ift boy who had lost his life in
hiz defense of the violin

“] cannotl play.,” he broke out im-

“I will not play If my treas-

lure, my beloved, 1 cannot have I will
not. | will not.”™

Paradine had turned on his heel, and |
was mbout to leave the room once
more, When the manager ushered in a

very pale and subdusd Miss North.
“Monsieur,” she said, coming 1o Bor-
onoff, and holding out an ml:ml.u\'»l
hand “f have been went for by the
committies gt Albert Hall, [ am too up-
el play, but I would not anyway—
have
come to apologize for my rudeness Lo |

to

you vesxlerday—and
Cleek swung round suddenly, and
laid & hand upon her arm. Hix eyes

-

sought Boronoffs e: with a strange- |
Iy exultant expres=ion, he gave vent to |
a short, sharp little laugh

“A very clever trick, my dear lady,”
*aid he smoothly, waving a hand to-
ward Paradine ‘1 knew you would
glve vourself away sooner or later
Paradine. Tock that door hehind
you and give me the key I think 1]
have found the murderer of that poor
thief of the vio-
lin, and——"

“Do you mean me? How dare vou™
Aung in Miss North with a little terri-
fied scream. “What do you mean by
such an accusation” That I could mur-
dor 1—1 X

“The key, Mr. Paradine. thanks" put
Clesk “That will do splendidly

plaved, my lads, played indeed™

For, just then Mr. Mantoine and two
policemen stepped lforward She =lag-

in

gered agninst a table, and clung on 10!
it with trembling hands

“Mr. Headland- she  began. but
sald no more For, even as she spoke, |
Cleek swung round with a little snarl
of rage, and pounced upon the passive
figure of Sascha Boronoff. There wa=|
the harsh muric of snapping lrons, the
grating of an angry wvolce, and—hey,
presto’! M. Boronoff stood twisting and
doubling in Cleek's grasp, with the
bracelets upon him. and the very devil |
let loos=s In hiz face

“iot  you, vou beasuty, =naried
Cleek, standing back and beckoning
Hammond and eirie Iinte the room
“Now, then, lmds, here’'s vour first|
prisoner—liook out thers Head the

other off hefore he slips through \nur|
fingers. Bravo, bravo, a very rurr‘u\.-l
plece of businessa, boyvs! M. Victor Para-
dine, my complimentis. You're a splen-
did pmir of devile, and haill's too rweet
A place to houss you You'd have let
an innocent woman go to prisom, eh?|

And to her death, besides murdering |
that faithful boy. all for the loot of|
that priceleaa violin and it jeweled |

case—you curs, Now, then, to the rest |
of the piece.” |

Cleek passed serenely over to where |
a marble console table stood against

the wall, and moved it away. Then, as
Miss North gazed white faced and
trembling at him, came a crash of |
glasn, the sound of trampling foot-

steps, the tearing and rending of wall-
paper, and aAlmost instantly two pollce-
men stood in & gaping aperture of the
wall,

Cleek gave vent to a little laugh of

pure triumph.

“Good ladas, got him all right. eh?
poor baggar.”

“Yea, sir, safe and sound. Lively

thers, bayn, and make room for the su-
perintendent to pass through, Stuffy
apot, oh, sir? This way, sir, this way.*

They stepped aaide to allew of a
someawhat dusty, somewhat soiled Mr.
Narkom., Cleek put out & hand to
him,

“Right, waan't 1™ he sald, as ths su-
perintendent selsed [t and wrung It
heartily.

“Right as a trivet, dear chap. They
had him gagged and bound In the
sperator's ream in Lhe plature palace
there,” he jJerked his hand backward

when |

jdine, or wha
| may be, vou managed

'ranging the jeweled head of the pin

in the direction he had Just come. and
then beckoned to yet amother fgure
that was blundering through the
aperture. "He's as safe as houses.
This way, please, Monsieur Boronoff,
this way.”

The person Lo whom he addressed
this remark stepped out Into the room
and looked about him with wide pyes
Side by side one could barely t¢ the
real Boronoff from the other, so cxact
were they, so uncannily ali Then
he gave a little exclamation of anges
and pointed an accusing finger at Para-

dine. who writhed In the hands of a
stalwart constable.
"“There, there ix the traitor,™

cried, pointing a shaking finger tow;
his accompanist, and turning 1o (“leek
“He, 20 man 1 trusted, z¢ man |
They bind me up in 2+ night, and keop

Foswesl

me zere evalre =inee
"Suppore you el us just what did
happen, M

Boronofl,” suggested )
“Yes, = 1 comes Lo zat. La- ¢ 1
was composing—Oh, so divine, the pires
I was composing—it wa= 1o

yr

be—

“But, monsgiesur,” interrupted il K,
“about these two curs

“An I say, | war composing und wa+
what you call exhausted. 1 zo to hed
immediately after supper. In a little
while I hear Paradine, the traitor, go
to the door and speak I tink him
sneaking 1o 2e¢ guard Boon this other
man come Iin with Fm Th-
softly, =0, In 2+ other room. I
Paradine say, ‘Sh, he's asleep,” and 1 g

up. quict, =0, to lizien

And as his excitement grew his B
lish hecame more broken, but never
theless the violinist managed to make

ciear that he had heard Paradine a
the false Boronoff plan 1o take 1
keys aof the safe from around his, 1)
real Boronofl's neck, after he had fa!
en asieep for the night, taka the sal
ring from his finger, and muke awn

with the violin. Tt appeared that Para
dine had taken this particular night to
steal the violin and ils Jeweled case for
North had

the very reason that Miss

berean there that dav, had made =
seene, and that investiention natural
iy would tend to throw suspicion on
her, and her suffragetie compatriots
particularly k= It was well known Lhe

Boropolf would not play without
lown violin, and that the succee=s of th.
anti-suffrage demon tion would b
Jeopardized If Roronoff refused to plas
Hh, my frien’, my ar frien’ wail-
vd the world-famous violinist “Ttnk
of my horror, my Lerror, alone wit
such rufMans"
i another reminder from leck
vinlinist was brought back to
jeet and rantinued  hi 5
voung it sv, It appe -t
<alled in. and had heen ol
¥ and odm by s
I svmpathy for ¥
hroke In Tleck “And that
the chlorml was< given the younge
!man, and with murderous= int 100,
Horonoff explained he had R ]
peirifled with terror that fe m

forma
and h
room
in

heen able 10
radine

I¥ entered liis

aoromplices
e
they were an
EREE thed. ha

k#ys and ring,
passage-way b

started tao
in an
ham

and

ay his wod had

vigh e T
the mirror. The pasaage-way ledd
directly Iinto the abandoned po
where had been found
rohbers intended doing
knew.
» do ™ broke in
trapped. We

him
hind
nimost

the

ture he
What
him fnelly

“Whnat
dine ! woere
him no harm

But my violin,™
ist. “Where |s

“Here," Cleek. taking It rr
constable who had just entered with
-—~jeweled case and all “They tucked
it back among the rubbish in the wall
unti!l it would” be for them to
smuggle It away U mees, T it had
bern found thing= might have heen
pretty bad for our friends here

“Nou good  actors, gentlemen,”
turning toward the two prisoners, who
stood in sullen =ilence under the Inw s
protection, and the law's eare, “but
were not quite clever enough You
hadn’t Lhe genius for petty detall whicl
makes tor Mr. Victor Para
tever your delightful name=
ty turn surpicion

palnae

the with

Pars-

meant

wailed the great nrt-
-

s fed om A

rale

LT

=UcCocess

very nicely upon thi= poor lady, but not

| gquite nirely enough. You =awed
| through the hatpin which had fallen
from her hat when she =at over there
upon  the rounch, but you forgot te
sweep up the filing= What's that Mr
Narkom? Haow did I know she sat
there? Even a donkey knows there's
food about when he s=mells thisties
Two of the fronds from that ostrich
feather In her hat, caught In the cor-
ner of this pleture frame here, behind
the couch, and separated them from
their rellows

“Al*o, the sealing wax with which
the safe was ssaled, =melled strongls

of chloral and hrandy with which you
eentlemen, poisoned unfortunate
victim, bofore stabbing him, and ar-
In
wns=h

yaur

matter= like thi= it to
your hands between each scene, n
there's bound to he a hiteh in
somowhere, and sealing wax has a teril
enry for ahsorhing odora What did
you say, Miss North? llow «did I know
the man was an lmpostor?
“Just a Jittle hit of obrervation
my part It s necessary to
fession Tell me,” he mades a studden
dart forward and lifted the faive B
onofl's manacled hands upward, so that

I8 wisrr

the nct

upot
pro

T

all might ses “Are thess the fingers
of a violinist who has pract 1 and
played as many years as tha great Bo:
onoff Violinists cEnnot cultivate
finger nalls and play That's asking
too much of nature And vielinists
quickly develop certain eallouses upen
the fingers af the left hand, from fin
gering the strings. And, my fal=e Bo

onofl. you no doubt realized it wien |
looked At the real M. Boronnff's ring nn
your hand, that you had nolt worn that
ring frequently encugh.

“And ane more thing, when next you
write musie, don't put ‘Allegro vivace
on the top, and write a bar of sem
breves sultable for a funeral march un-
derneath.”

“My friend, my
broke out the violinist with a tremno
of thankfulness in his voles, “How ran
[ evalre zank you for vat you haf done
You are my benafactaire for evaire
and you shall name any fes zat o
wish: I will gif, T promise.'*

“M. Boronoff.” said Clesk =simply
“there ix a great hall of psople walting
for you ATt stands with laurels in
her hands, go and receive tham.
no, let Mr. Narkom and me take you In
the limousine (f we may, that wili be
quicker.”

“As you will monsleur, but en nne
sondition, and zat in" he waved a hand
toward Misa North, “sat zis lady come
also”

“T wiil come and listan to a great
player and & great geatleman mon-
pleur,” struek In Misa North, flushing
with plsasure,

Then they sped westiward toward
the Albert Hall, toward the fulfiliment
of a pleasant duty, and an Impatient
stamping orowd awalling the idol of
their dreame—and of their pockets

mnore zan friend




